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Per hies Prince of T yre 

did difda5nem y c hi!de, and ftoode betwnee herand her for 
tunes: none would lookc onher,butcaft their gazes on Uar't 
nat Pac ?’ Whilft ours was blorred at * and held a Maw kin , not 
worth the ume of day. It pierc’d methorow, and though votr 
call my count vanaturall, you noryour childe well louin? L 
I nude it greets me as an enterprize of kindnefle, perform’d to 
your fo’e daughter. r 

CU. Hcauens forpiueit. 

‘Bum. And as for Pericles, what fhould he fay ? wee wept af. 
ttrheihcarfp,and yet wernourne.- her monument is almoft fi 
nifncd, and herEpitaph in glittering golden chara&crs, expres 

d©ne Krai praUC IO h£r ’ and carc 10 VS} ac whofe expence tit 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, _ 

Which to decrayjdoft with thy Angeisface, 

Ceaze with thine Eaglei talents. 

Diou. Vou ate like one that fuperflitioufly 
Doth fweare to’ch gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet I kr.ow,you’do as I aduile. Exit. 

Enter Gower 

Thus time we wafle, andlangeftleagutsmakc fhort 
^a ile feaxin Cockels, haue and wifli but for : 

Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne. Region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime *“** 1 

Tovfeone Lauguage,ineachfeu«ral! clime-. 

Where our fccnes feeme to Hue, I do befeech you 
Toleame of me, who ftands in gaps to teach you. 

Theftagesof our ftory Ptncles, 

Is now againe th’ watting the wayward fcas . 

(Attended on by many a I,ord and Knight) ’ 

To fee his Daughter, all hisliues dlight. 

0\& Helhcanus goesalong bebnide. 

Is left to gouerne it : you bearc i n minde 
O l&Bfcenes whom Hefticanushic 
Aduaae’d in time to great and high ftate. 

Well 



Pt&letVrince of Tyfe\ 

Well fayling foips, and bounteous, windes haue brought. 

This King to Tharfus, tbinke this Pilate thought 
So with his fterage, fhall your thoughts grone 
To fecch his daughter home, who nrft is gone 
Like moats and foadowes, fee them moue a whiles 
Your eates vnto your eyes lie reconcile. 

Enter Pericles at on* doore, with all his frame , Cleon and Dtnoztd 
at the other. Cleon fhewes ‘Pericles, the toombe, whereat Pericles 

makf foment ion, put son facecloth, and in a mightty pa] [ion de- 
parts, 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle ihowe, 

This borrowed paflxon ftands for true old c woe .* 

Kn&Pertclts'm forrow all deuour’d, ‘ 

With fighes foot through, and biggeftteares orc-lhowrd, 

Leaues Tharjies, and againe imbarks,he fweaies 
N?uct to wafo his face,nor cut his haire s 
He put on fackclcth and to lea’ he beares, 

A temped which his mortall veflell teares.- 2 . 

And yet he rides it out. Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina , writ by Dtonu.ia. 

The fairefi, fweetefl, add beflliesbeerc. 

Who withered in her fpring ofyeare : 

She was of Tims the Kings Daughter 
&n whomfouie death hade made this Jlaughter : 

Marina was [he c&lld, and at her birth 
That is being proud, fwajlowed fome part oft h‘ earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing te be ore. flowed, 

Hath T bet is birth-childe on the htaneas be ft owed. 

Wherefore [ho does and fweare s fhee l neuer pint, 

(Make raging B attrte vpon fhores of flint. 



No vizor does become blacke villany, 
So well as loft and tender flattery.*, 
let Pericles bcleeue his daughter’s dead. 
And beare his courfes to be ordered 



